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BATTALION CHIEF KING: Today is December 
12th, 2001. The time is 1337 hours and this is 
Battalion Chief Stephen King, Safety Battalion, FDNY. 
I'm conducting an interview with Lieutenant Wayne Mera 
from Ladder Company 110. This interview is regarding 
the events of September 11th, 2001. 

Q. You just start whenever you're ready. 

A. This is Wayne Mera. Where do I begin? I'll 
start at the very beginning, the morning, beautiful 
day. We had the apparatus doors open and I remember 
(inaudible) said, hey, check out the smoke. So we look 
outside. I see the smoke rising over the bridge and 
stuff. I figure it's got to be in Manhattan; otherwise 
we would have gone right away. I think I heard someone 
mention something about the World Trade Center. So I 
stepped back in the kitchen and I see the World Trade 
Center on fire on TV. Oh, you've got to be kidding 
me. So we walked out immediately. By the time we got 
to the front of rig, we heard second third alarm and we 
were dispatched. So at first I thought we were 
dispatched on the third alarm, and it turns out we were 
actually dispatched as additional units on the first 
alarm. On that ticket it was us, Battalion 31 and 


Engine 205. 
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We responded. We're going over the bridge. 
We have a perfect view of the building. Never did it 
cross my mind that it was going to collapse. I saw 
burning. I heard reports of jumpers and from that 
distance I didn't know if it was jumpers or it was 
debris, but you could see a lot of stuff coming out of 
the windows, falling down. All I could think, at that 
point I'm thinking we're going to lose the top 15, 20 
floors of this building. We're going to take a beating 
today. We're going to get the snot kicked out of us. 

We turned down Broadway. We were looking for 
Liberty, unsure exactly where Liberty is, of course. 
We didn't get box 8087. We got box, I think it was 
9031 or 9030. I think 9031. Respond to Liberty and 
West. That's where we were supposed to respond. So we 
turned down Liberty off of Broadway and we're almost at 
Church and all of a sudden a massive explosion. 
Unbelievable. The sound was incredible. It turns out 
it was the second plane that hit the south tower, and 
it hit on the Liberty Street side, so it was a block 
and a half, two blocks from us. The sound was 
incredible. We didn't know what it was at the time. 
We thought it might have been a bomb. I remember right 


before that I saw a helicopter passing by and I thought 
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maybe it was a helicopter, we were thinking a bomb, but 
we knew at this point something wasn't right. In fact, 
it was so immense we stopped the rig. We never stop 
the rig on the way to a run. We stop. We get out. 31 
is behind us. They're out. We just couldn't believe 
it. What's going on here? 205 pulls up and says we 
know how to get to Liberty and West. Follow us. So we 
back out and we start following them and they have a 
little lead on us. By that point the traffic was 
really horrible. 

At first, when the plane hit, luckily we 
weren't close to the building because when it hit, it 
was just raining a bunch of debris all down. So we 
actually were fortunate we were another block up 
because we would have been right underneath it. So we 
started following 205 and, in hindsight, they must have 
gone all the way down to the Battery and across and 
then up West Street because they made it to Liberty and 
West, I believe. We lost them. So we ended up turning 
up Trinity, which ends up being Church Street. So we 
ended up almost exactly where we were. So we ended up 
parking on the corner of Church and Vesey. We parked 
the rig. 


The only thing I can think of at this point 
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is that I saw a lot of debris raining down from the 
north tower and I thought it was closer to Vesey, so I 
didn't want to park right underneath there. It turns 
out we could have because we had the Customs House 
right there, but at the time I didn't know. So we 
walked up, grabbed extra cylinders, all our gear. We 
were walking up Vesey and we saw parts of the plane on 
the ground still burning. So we turn down onto West 
Street and get to the north tower. I look inside. I 
think it said 1 World Trade Center. So I didn't know 
if it was 1 or 2, but considering that was the only one 
burning, it had to be 1. 

So I saw a bunch of white hats inside the 
lobby and walked past a little bit to see if there was 
a command post in the street. I didn't see anyone. So 
we turned around and we went into the lobby. We went 
in. I remember seeing the Commissioner there, a couple 
of Chiefs in there, it must have been like a building 
engineer, OEM or somebody else. They were behind the 
desk. I said is this 1? They said, yeah, this is 1. 
We were there maybe a minute when a Chief turned around 
and said you're a truck? Yeah. He said you're ready? 
Yeah. Okay. Come with me. It happened to be a Chief 


from the 11th Battalion. What's his name? Piccarelli, 
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something similar to that. 

Q. Picciotto. 

A. Picciotto. So we went up with him. He said 
we've got a report of people trapped on the 21st 
floor. So that's where we ended up going. We took the 
low-rise bank of elevators up to the 16th floor. It 
was a flying shaft from 1 to 8, so we stopped at 9 just 
to make sure it worked. Thank God it did. We went up 
to the 16th floor. We got off. People were coming 
down the stairs, then we went to the stairs. I believe 
it was the C stairwell. It was the one closest to the 
West Street side. So we went up to the 21st floor and 
that was locked. So then we went up to the 22nd, which 
was open. So we threw all our gear down, you know, 
left our extra cylinders, because conditions were 


clear. So we left the search ropes, we left everything 


up there. 
Q. What about people evacuating; how was it? 
A. They were very calm. There was a steady 


stream of people coming down and a steady stream of 
firemen going up on the right side, people were coming 
down on the left side. It was just a constant stream 
of people. I remember one elderly lady, she was 


walking very slow, seemed to be holding up. So she had 
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stopped at a landing and let a lot of people past her. 
But it was very calm. Everybody was calm. You could 

tell that everyone was nervous, but it was remarkably 

calm, really. It was pretty quiet. No one was really 
saying much, a couple words exchanged, you know, good 

words, encouragement and stuff. I was very surprised 

that it was that calm. 

So we got up to the 22nd, threw our gear 
down, dropped back down to the 21st and forced the 
door. 

Q. It was clear? 

A. Clear as day. We started to search. We 
searched every room in there. I remember forcing one 
door, beautiful mahogany doors, beautiful trim, taking 
off the little trim between the doors and I'm thinking 
to myself, wow, this is a beautiful door, because you 
can do some damage to this, you know. 

The search was negative. There was nobody 
anywhere. As soon as we got done, it must have been -- 
we started by the C. We worked our way around. We 
passed a couple of other stairwells. At the time I 
didn't know what letter they were. I was in the back 
room, it must be the northeast corner, and some guys 


must have been on the southeast corner, when all of a 
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sudden the building shook. I've never been in an 
earthquake, but it couldn't have been any worse than 
that, any major earthquake. It just shook the building 
like I just couldn't believe. I mean, it was really 
bad. We stopped a second, looked at each other, what's 
going on here? We come out. Another guy comes from 
another room, let's go, let's go in the stairwell. 

We start going to the stairwell. The other 
guys closest to the south tower started coming out. 
The guys who were with me that day, my chauffeur was 
Artie Riccio from 119, I had Mike Brodbeck, who was the 
can that day, he was from 210, he was doing a mutual. 
Artie was on overtime. I had Dave Sandvik. I forget 
what position he had. I had Mike Beehler, who was a 
proby at the time, he had the irons, and I had Paul 
Hyland. So Dave was with me at the time. I forget who 
else came out of the other room closest to us. But I 
had Paul Hyland and Artie and Mike might have been down 
on the south side. So when we were going to the 
stairwell, we were yelling get to the stairwell. They 
came out. It turned out to be very fortunate. We were 
all headed towards the stairwell. We never actually 
made it in. We just hit the ground and got close and 


it shook for a long time. I know Artie went back into 
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the room, I think, with Mike, and when they went back 
into their room by the south side, all the windows were 
broken out and there was a lot of glass everywhere and 
debris and so on. So luckily they got to the hallway 
before the glass went and they could be injured by 
that. 

We get back. We heard an order to evacuate. 
At the time I didn't know who gave it or anything 
else. It turned out to be the Chief that I was with 
that day. I talked to him later on and he said he gave 
the order to evacuate. So I think it was 6 Engine in 
the stairwell at that point and they were yelling for 
us to come on, let's go, let's get in the stairwell. I 
said I just got to make sure I got everyone. Dave 
Sandvik went up to the 22nd or 23rd floor to see if he 
could find the Chief. He couldn't find him. 

Earlier, I forgot to mention, there was a 
little confusion when we were conducting the search. 
All of a sudden they were switching tactical channels 
from tactical 1 and tactical 2, and they said north 
tower was tactical 1, south tower was tactical 2, and 
we were trying to find out if the north was number 1 
and the south was number 2 because we weren't sure when 


we went in. I had a feeling that's what it was, but I 
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wasn't sure. So I tried to contact the Chief at that 
point by radio. I couldn't. I went upstairs. I 
couldn't find him because, when I went up to the 22nd 
floor at that point, there was no one there. It was 
totally empty. So they must have continued on. We 
even tried a land line from one of the offices to call 
the dispatcher to see if they could get in touch with 
the command post to see if we could straighten out 
which one is 1, which one is 2, so we'd operate on the 
same channels, but we couldn't get through there 
either. Not surprising. 

We finally started down -- 

Q. Which staircase? 

A. Staircase B, which ended up being very 
fortunate. Stairway B, what happened, when we came out 
from the rooms we were in, stairway B was right in 
between us. SO as we came out, we met at the B 
stairwell, and I could be wrong, but from what I 
understand, that's the only stairwell that went to the 
lobby. So we only went down that stairwell because 
that's where we met. That's what was in between us. 
So that's why we went down that stairwell. 

We started down. Guys asked if they should 


grab the tools. I said grab what you want, but we're 
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getting out of here. Don't worry about it. So we had 
the irons with us. Guys were forcing doors on the way 
down. Dave Sandvik and Paul Hyland, they were popping 
doors on the way down, and they yelled in the first one 
and they said is that good enough? I said, yeah, it's 
good enough. I just wanted to make sure someone could 
hear us. Maybe they didn't hear the Mayday 
transmission. So we were checking stuff on the way 
down. I remember Artie was helping a civilian down, 
carrying her. I'm not sure what floor he actually 
started carrying the person, but he carried her down at 
least 15, 20 flights. We started on the 21st floor. 
So he was pretty shot by the time he got to the 
bottom. Mike Brodbeck was helping another civilian 
down and we were working our way down the stairs very 
slow. 

At this point, I think, I remember about five 
Civilians in the stairwell going down. So it was 
almost all firemen. Three civilians, we passed them. 
They were on a landing, on a half landing further 
down. I'm not sure what floor. As we were passing, we 
stopped to help and everybody else that previously had 
passed them stopped to help and they kept saying no, 


we're okay, you guys just go on. They were able to 
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move, but they just stopped to rest. 

Q. I hope they made it out in time. 

A. It was slow going at first and then it got 
even slower. It got so slow by the bottom, I remember 
Dave sat down on the landing. He sat down on the 
landing because we just weren't moving. He might have 
done it on two different landings for like half a 
minute, maybe a minute or so each, just sat there 
because we were just at a dead stop, and I think maybe 
guys were coming in from the other stairwells because 
they didn't go to the lobby and they might have had to 
filter into us. So there was a bottleneck. It was 
very, very slow. 

When the building shook, to go back, we 
didn't realize what happened. We didn't realize it was 
the south tower. I know myself and I've talked to the 
guys that were with me that day, we all thought the 
same thing, it was the upper floors of our building. 
That's what we thought. We thought the upper floors of 
our building had collapsed and we didn't know what was 
going on. So on the way down, I remember, I know 
myself, I kept thinking that the rest of it was going 
to be coming down. But it ended up being the south 


tower. 
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I remember when we started going, I heard a 
radio transmission, and I don't know what company it 
was, my feeling is it might have been Timmy Higgins of 
252 down in the lobby and it might have been a rescue 
company up on the upper floors. It must have been the 
rescue company that started the transmission. He said 
we'll start up here, you start in the lobby and we'll 
meet you halfway, and I remember thinking halfway, 
jeez, that's about where we're at, where we started at 
about the 21st floor. So in my mind I'm thinking the 
rescue must have been up on the 40th floor, somewhere 
around there, and I remember thinking they must have 
been checking just to make sure that everybody was out 
of the building. I could be wrong, but that was my 
impression. Since we had heard the Maydays and since 
they were going to meet halfway, I was just thinking 
they must be checking to make sure everyone is out. I 
knew Timmy and he didn't make it out and his company 
didn't make it out. 

We got down to the lobby and it opened up 
where you could walk at a normal pace. Nobody was 
running out, but you were walking at a pretty good clip 
at that point. You could see a couple of the elevators 


had crashed to the bottom and there were doors blown 
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open and stuff. It was very strange because there was 
debris everywhere, not the big, heavy, steel debris, 
but there was dust, coated with dust everywhere. We 
walked down past the elevators out into the main lobby 
and looked around. There wasn't a soul there, just the 
guys walking out. What's going on here? I was 
expecting to go down to the lobby and there would be a 
command post, a beehive of activity, people 

everywhere. Where is everybody? What's going on 

here? It just wasn't right. 

So we continued out. I don't think we even 
went out the door. I think it was windowless and we 
stepped out. We went outside and I remember, I don't 
know if it was a fireman or if it was a civilian or who 
it was, but there was somebody outside that was 
constantly looking up and waving us on as we went out, 
looking for jumpers, looking for any debris falling 
down. So he was waving us on. Artie and Mike had 
brought the people outside. 

We followed the building line around, 
followed the Customs Building. We stopped underneath 
the pedestrian bridge, the north bridge. We stopped 
there for a second and said let's move up a little 


bit. So we headed north on West Street. When we came 
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out, I remember looking to the left and seeing a whole 
bunch of heavy debris down, and so I guess it looked a 
little bit clearer to the right, up north. That's the 
only thing I could figure. So we moved up a little bit 
further. I'm really not sure how much further. I 
think it was less than a block. I'm not sure if we 
were even at Vesey Street yet. 

I think it was 224's rig. My back was 
towards the building. The guys sat down on the rig, 
you can open up your coats, take your mask off your 
shoulder, breathe a sigh of relief, okay, let's catch 
our breath, see what's going on before we do anything. 
Paul Hyland looks up and goes here it comes. Run. My 
back was towards the building. I didn't check back and 
look. A lot of the other guys were already looking 
that way, so they saw everything break apart. 

So we started up West Street and all of a 
sudden -- it was a gorgeous day, beautiful, sunny day. 
Within a split second it turned gray and then pitch 
black. You couldn't see your hand in front of your 
face. You just couldn't see anything. Once it turned 
black, I remember thinking, okay, but I saw this line 
of rigs going all the way up West Street and I said I'm 


going to follow these rigs up until it clears up. I 
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don't Know when it's going to be, but I'm going to 
follow it up. At this point, I don't know what's 
coming behind me. I'm expecting maybe a fireball is 
going to be blowing right up behind me. I don't know 
if anything is falling down. I have no clue. 

So I'm heading up West and I get to a point 
where I really couldn't breathe anymore. I was sucking 
in all this, not just dust, I mean, it was just solid 
pieces. So I dropped down. I put on my mask. The 
mask was just full of stuff, too. So as I'm moving on, 
I'm brushing this stuff out, getting it clear. I 
remember when I was on my knees, I was feeling around 
and I felt somebody and that person just kept on going 
across. I was never able to contact them again, but 
they must have been safe at that point. 

So I followed the rigs all the way up and I 
finally get to a clear area around Chambers Street and 
I look around and none of my guys are with me now. Now 
I'm really worried. I start calling them. At this 
point there's just wall-to-wall radio traffic. There's 
Maydays, everyone trying, like myself, trying to get in 
touch with their members, because if they're missing, 
now we're going to have to give Maydays. So we're 


trying to get organized as much as you can. I'm trying 


17 
W. MERA 


to locate my guys. Then little by little, I don't know 
who was the first one that came up, but Paul Hyland 
came up and I saw Dave and I saw Artie, and I've still 
got two other guys missing. Where are they? 

So I was calling in trying to contact them 
and eventually I got in touch with Mike Brodbeck. He 
had the can, so he didn't have a radio, but he was 
pulled in to the telephone building. I think it might 
have been by 305. So their officer gave me a call and 
said I got your guy with me. He's okay. 

Then I'm trying to get in touch with Mike 
Beehler, who was a proby. Luckily he had the irons. 

It ended up he got pulled in to, I think it was a 
Hatzolah ambulance. So he was inside there. So I 
didn't hear anything from him for a while and then 
eventually I heard him. So I knew he was okay, but I 
wasn't able to talk to him for a long time. Eventually 
I was able to talk with him and I said where we were. 
We worked our way down. 

I remember I had a couple of other guys I had 
found. I'm not sure what company they were with, but I 
got in touch with their officer to let them know where 
they were at, that they were okay, I got these two guys 


with me, they're in this corner, they're going to stay 
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here until you come. So everybody was doing that. Who 
you had you were trying to stay with and just watch 
over. 

Shortly after that I remember seeing Bobby 
Sutton. He's Battalion 8. Obviously, he was working 
that day and he had gotten separated earlier from the 
Chief. So he comes walking up. I grabbed ahold of 
him, just stay with us now, because he was extremely 
lucky. He made it out twice and he was very shook up, 
so I wanted to keep an eye on him, and we were trying 
to look for the Chief, who we didn't find until later 
on. We were trying to locate our guys from 207. 

Somehow I forgot to mention this. When we 
went up, 207 at that point was in the lobby. They were 
right by the front, in front of the elevator bank. 207 
was to the right, 110 was to the left, and that was the 
last I ever saw of 207. That was right before we went 
upstairs. So, 207, that was the last location I know 
with them that I had seen. 

So we were trying to locate 207. When we 
were going up Church Street, I saw 14 Engine coming 
down one of the side streets and I glanced over and I 
saw my brother-in-law, who is the officer in 14, I saw 


him working. I thought, oh, I wish he wasn't working 
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today. Normally I would love to see him working. So I 
listened to them, asking guys. No one saw 14. No one 
saw 207. 

What we did then, a lot of guys were coming 
down West at that point. We were obviously shook up a 
bit, so we stopped in front of Stuyvesant High School 
by that pedestrian bridge. I know there was some Chief 
saying that, if anybody was in there, let us know if 
you got everybody. So I said, yeah, I got everybody. 
I got one minor injury, which was Mike Brodbeck. When 
he was running down the street, he ended up running, I 
think, into a cop car or over a barrier, the cement 
wall. He ended up fracturing his arm, broke his hand, 
and dislocated his shoulder. So fortunately that was 
the worst injury. So I let him know about that. 

At that point I know Bobby (inaudible) was 
also there. They stayed with us for a while. They 
didn't want to leave. We're in front of Stuyvesant 
catching our breath, and I'm not sure how much later, 
it wasn't that much longer, a cop comes running up and 
tells everybody from the high school to go down the 
block, that they got a bomb scare or a gas leak, the 
high school is ready to blow up. So now we're trying 


to catch our breath here, so we ended up running up 
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another five or six blocks not knowing what's going 

on. We're going up West Street and I'm looking over to 
the right and I saw all these buildings, the rig was to 
the left, and I'm thinking are these secondary 

devices? Are they planted to explode every 20 minutes 
now? Are they going to chase us all the way up the 
west side? 

So we get up. It eventually turns out to be 
a false alarm. We worked our way back, and by the time 
we came back, everybody and their brother, I mean, 
everybody in the world was there coming down West. We 
were passing all these volunteer rigs from Jersey, 
upstate. It's just incredible. 

I still don't realize at this point that the 
towers actually collapsed all the way down. It wasn't 
until later in the day that I'm staring down through 
the smoke that I'm realizing. Someone said, yeah, both 
towers collapsed. I just couldn't comprehend it at 
first. So at this point, in hindsight, I'm probably 
half in shock. So I just wanted to watch over my 
guys. So we kept them there because there was plenty 
of other guys who were showing up who were in perfect 
condition. So I figure, okay, once those guys go to 


work, we'll go back to work. Where we were, it looked 
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like they had some command post set up, so we just 
stayed with them, and we basically stayed there the 
rest of the day until even after No. 7 collapsed. 

Throughout the day I was trying to find 207. 
I asked Field Com, asked the Chiefs, walked down a 
little bit and couldn't find anyone. A couple of my 
other guys went down. 207, obviously, they never came 
back. They were all missing. Probably about three 
hours after the collapse or so, two hours, whenever, 
after asking Field Com if they had heard about 207 and 
14, I was walking away and I figured they're both 
missing, it's no good. Then I heard my brother-in-law 
on the radio calling for water and I said, okay, he's 
okay, so I started thinking, oh, maybe 207 is okay, 
too. Maybe you just haven't heard them on the radio. 
Because no one knew where 14 was and they're okay. 
Maybe the same thing with 207. Let's hope. False hope 
it turned out to be. 

Basically, we waited around, and then later 
in the day a bunch of the guys from recall from 110 
came by and we hooked up with them and we went back to 
find the rig. One of our guys that came on recall 
earlier ended up moving the rig and pulling up from the 


area. So it wasn't where we left it, but we found it. 
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There was a crack in the windshield. That's all there 
was. It was covered with debris, of course. 

So we were walking down Church and it was 
dark by this time. We were walking down Church and ESU 
comes up to us and goes, you guys got a saw? We got a 
report of people trapped in the subway. We looked over 
and there's a saw, a blade and a can of gasoline right 
on the ledge. Yeah, we got a saw. We put it 
together. We cut the gate, we rolled down, we're going 
underneath, and we crossed underneath Church and it was 
just a solid wall of debris from the World Trade Center 
and there's no way you were getting through that. Oh, 
my God, I said. This is just unbelievable. So we went 
to the station. The station was totally empty, no 
trains, no people. Very eerie. Very eerie. 

Then after that we found the rig and went 
back, found a command post, found a Chief and said 
we've been here all day. So we took the rig back to 
quarters. He said are you able to drive the rig? 

Yeah. So we piled everyone on and came back to 
quarters. The next day they used the inch and 3/4 in 
the morning to hose it down. 

I know there were a couple of other thoughts 


that I had. Let's see. I'm trying to remember the 
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company. 207, of course, sticks out in my mind in the 

lobby. 6 Engine. When we went up, there was an engine 
with us, and I can't remember what engine was with us, 

but I had heard they had gotten out okay. 

The elevators, we got lucky with the 
elevators. It was orderly going up. The civilians 
were very orderly going up, and coming down everything 
was calm, too. Like I said, I'm sure a lot of other 
guys at the time thought it, too, that it was our 
building that was collapsing. It was very calm. There 
was no one rushing. It was just you moved as fast as 
you could move and that was it. It was very calm 
considering the circumstances. 

BATTALION CHIEF KING: Okay. The time is 
1409 hours and the interview with Lieutenant Mera is 


concluded. 


